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HIGH LIGHTS 


FANTASY 


by Mary Ward 


One fragrant night In lucent dusk 
I saw three nymphs at play; 

They lightly touched the drifted sands, 
Defying spindrift spray. 

Their draperies were emerald veils 
And floating gossamer gowns; 

With trailing seaweed in their hair; 
Anemones for crowns. 

They danced along the glimmering shore 
While memen laughed with me. 

The sirens fled ... I stood alone 
Beside the murmuring sea, 

(From Glover's Saturday Night) 


It has been by no means easy for us to mal.'n- 
tain the strict anonymity which we promised to the 
authors of that little' masterpiece, "True Con¬ 
fession," published in HIGH LIGHTS for May. 

. It, is fop U3_ alone to realize fully how pain^* 
ful has been our duty in refusing this information 
to, the, readers of HIGH LIGHTS. Doubly difficult 
in view of the heart-felt v/ords of praise and ap¬ 
preciation the story itself has elicited. People 
want to know the true identity of the girl who 
lived through these distressing moments, and who 
had the courage to narrate her experiences to that 
fulminating literary genius who put them into story 
form. 


It is true that we literally went to our very 
knees in humble obeissance when first so.confronted 
with this piece of Titanic merit. Blinded as though 
the starry firmament had caved in upon us. And, 
like everyone else, we longed to know who ? Who?? 
WHO??? But, incredible as it may seem, from us, 
too, the name of this remarkable woman has been 
withheld. The sum total of our information is that 
we do know the name of the popular author who put 
this opus into shape, later transmitting it to us 
via trans-Atlantic cable at no small expense unto 
himself. 
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And we are v/illing to believe - although we 
cannot be certain - that he is aware of the true 
identity of the narrator. 

Our original intention was to publish this 
literary Jewel under the by-line of the author in 
question; but this did not meet with the full 
approval of our associate editor. He felt, and not 
without reason, that such a story - even though it 
was obviously Just a slightly gilded report of an 
actual experience - was so out of keeping with the 
best known of this writer’s work that those of our 
readers who know him would refuse to believe he had 
written it. 

Which, in strict truth, he did not. He was 
merely an amanuensis, putting into written form the 
speech of the actual narrator, who was also - next 
to Eli - the most interested actor. 

The matter of attributing the authorship unto 
either the editor or the associate editor was next 
considered, (Such indeed had been the suggestion of 
the man from whom the story came to us. And,circum¬ 
stances being as they were, either one might have 
assumed authorship - or both, in collaboration - 
without fear of drawing down upon ourselves severe 
censure,) But this.plan, too, was discarded. Per¬ 
haps the element of Jealousy entered in. V7e may as 
v/ell confess here and now that one, even in our 
positions, is not often privileged to refuse the 
appending of his ovm by-line to a piece of such 
outstanding merit. 

And, after all, when one has promised anonym¬ 
ity, one has promised anonymity, ^ V/e have thought 
this over from all sides - the reader’s, the writ¬ 
er’s, the editors', also that of posterity yet un¬ 
born, And our resolve remains unshaken. Our 
pledge must be kept. 

What personal accla.im, what laurel-decked 
brow, could add one scintilla of honor or renown? 
We ansv^er: None I Is it not enough to have lived? - 
and to have v;rltten? - THIS? 

AS for ourselves, we are proud that from all 
the thousands of periodicals HIGH LIGHTS has been 
selected, singled out, and set apart - THUSl 
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Naturally HIGH LIGHTS was not launched without 
a mission. Our mission is Art - The Arts - alone. 
Hence, how significantly apropos was the appearance 
of "True Confession" in our pages! How in complete 
harmony with our objectives and our ideals this pi¬ 
oneer voyage into what one of our friends has termed 
"the fourth dimension of literature," 

■it 4t ■it 

BEAR IN MIND: Regular meetings of the Sierra Madre 

Arts Guild are held on first Fridays of each month, 
at 8:00 p,m. 


NOTICES 


The Sierra Madre post of the Veterans of For¬ 
eign Wars recently passed a resolution recommending 
the adoption of the new patriotic song, "Be Ameri¬ 
can," written by Pat West with music by Miss Lucille 
Harmon, The song was sung at the breakfast 'given at 
the Hayv;ard hotel by the post for their .national 
commander, Mr, Otis N, Brown, and was again sung at 
a meeting of the posts of the veterans of the Los 
Angeles area on Sunday evening. May 26th, at the Los 
Angeles Philharmonic Auditorium, Mr. Brown expressed 
great satisfaction with the song, stating that of 
several hundred new.patriotic songs he has heard 
within the past four months, he considers this the 
best. If this song is adopted by the national organ¬ 
ization of' the veterans, it will become their offic¬ 
ial anthem, and all proceeds coming from its ' sales 
will go to maintain their charities for the care of 
orphan children. 


In the magazine section of the Los Angeles 
Times of Sunday, May 26, appeared a fine article by 
John Russell McCarthy, "Wildest Wild Goose Chase, 
the story of the expedition of Coronado in search of 
the seven cities of Cibola, This is the first of a 
number of similar articles on early Spanish history 
of the Southwest by Mr, McCarthy to appear here. 
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MODERN SaGA OF THE DESERT 

by 


Bert Morehouse 


A sandy atrip of Mojave desert 
has grown into a bizarre village 
of Spanish casitas 
squatting in the sagebrush; 
inns with trellised patios, 
quaint shoppies, 
realtor dens, 
and cocktail lounges, 

stretching out along a carnival-like street. 

Here the sun-worshippers 

shove around the vaudeville village 

v/earing shorts and scanties, 

and the vision is glutted with legs, 

some slim, straight legs 

beautiful from ankles to thighs; 

but many of singularly unlovely contours. 

The nymphs and gnomes mill along the street, 
both ecstatically shameless 
in the desert freedom of dress. 

Other devotees are togged out 
like extras in a Western film, 
and swagger about seeking from whom 
they may,receive admiration ... 

But none of them sympathetically attractive 

as the little Mexican boy 

wearing the halo of desire, 

gazing wistfully 

into the window of a shop 

displaying a silver-mounted saddle; 

his eagerness devouring its priceless trappings; 

but his Power for possession 

lacks Aladdin magic ... 

with longing backward glance, 

the lonely little muchacho 

slowly v\?alks away down the careless street 

at El Encanto. 
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THIS DARKNESS by Leslie B. Wynne 


Once again the vforld goes utterly mad. Once 
again Europe dives off into the pit of horrors with 
its slinking submarines, its flame-belching tanks, 
its frightful bombers, its invasions of peaceful 
countrysides, its strafing of fleeing refugees, and 
all the rest of it. Who is to blame for it this 
time? Is it the Kaiser? Is it Hitler or Mussolini? 
Or is it Just that same old triumvirate, Siva, the 
destroyer, with his mark of caste. Mars bearing the 
sword of greed, and red-bearded Thor with the cruel 
hammer of intolerance? 

Let us not be too hard upon Caesar. He is but 
an opportunist. There is alv/ays Caesar because 
there is always somewhere a welcome for Caesar, He 
is hailed from afar off and his path made ready. 
Yesterday he was marching upon Marathon, crossing 
the Alps and the Rubicon, and taking his stand at 
Waterloo. Today he marches upon the Somme, assays 
the Strait of Dover, and takes his stand before the 
bristling guns of the Maginot line. There will al¬ 
ways be Caesar because there will always be war and 
the rumors of war until we finally rise and destroy 
the props and the pillars that have so long sus¬ 
tained it, until we make of the v/ords of the Man of 
Galilee something better than beautiful words. 

Why is it that the young man will never learn 
nor listen, though the old man is forever garrulous 
and will not be silent? 

"Let me tell you, my son, a little about this 
thing called war. It was in the Argonne forest -" 

"Old stuffJ Do we have to read history in our 
musty schoolbooks and talk about, it, too? That is a 
page, old man, that is best turned quickly and for¬ 
gotten. Why do you babble to us about your mis¬ 
takes? If there v/ere anything we could do about it, 
it might be different. Tell us something about to¬ 
day or tomorrow, or go away, old man,and smoke your 
pipe in quiet under the trees. Leave the world to 
us now for a while. If we do not do better than you 
have done, can we do any worse?" 

Thus, it comes to pass that the old man gives 
place to his sons because in the end he must; and, 
in their time, the sons go forth to commit their 
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father's mistakes all over again Just as they always 
have. They go forth again to their crazy wars because 
it is the thing to do, with the same old slogans, the 
same old catch-phrases, the same old claptrap and the 
humbug of nationalism and of patriotism, and all the 
gaudy tinsel of battle parading before them with 
fluttering flags into the baleful flames and into the 
crimson dust. 

Let us nrepare for this thing now because we 
must, and let us do a thorough Job of it. There is no 
longer a choice. Our eastern frontier today is "some¬ 
where in France," But when it is all over,shall we go 
back to sleep again or shall we listen at last to the 
voice that is forever crying, that voice-that is so 
much louder than bursting bombs but which so few seem 
able to hear: 

"G-ather up all of your munitions and your arma¬ 
ments into a pile to be burned; and taking your gun¬ 
powder, your gelignite, and your T.N.T., blov/ v/ith 
them all of your racial prejudices, your petty class 
hatreds, and your greed of money into hell and into 
the limbo of hells where they belong; and send this 
brazen colossus toppling' forever back into that bar¬ 
barism from vfhence it came. And waste no time about 
it, lest your daughters who wrere born to laugh virith 
the morning, should v/eep again with the night; and 
your sons who v/ere born to rejoice with the day, 
should go forth again with this darkness to gather 
their serpents and stones." 


"'Come, come on,0 clouds-, along the sky, through 
the air, down on the earth, by thousands of drops, by 
myriads of drops;' thus say, 0 holy Zarathustral 
’to destroy sickness altogether, to destroy death al¬ 
together ... 

"’If death come at eve, may healing come at day¬ 
break J 


"’Let showers shower down ne’w waters, new earth, 
new trees, new health and new healing power,'" 

(From the Zend-Avesta; 

The 'Vendidad, Part 1) 
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AUTUMNAL 


by Noureddln Addia 




A Cinquain 
Sequence 


I Such love 

As autumn brings 
Is like a poem * , . Dreams 
Which from the dark again put forth 
New life * . , 


II This love’s 

Autiminal fire 

Is but the after-glow 

Of youthful Joys v\rhlch in the heart 

Live on . . . 


Ill A hope - 

A memory - 

Is this autumnal love - 
Of half-forgotten pasts that bloom, 
And die . , . 


IV Brief is 

Autumnal love, • ■ 

And strong - a spent candle 

Which blazes in one last mad flame - 

Then dies , , , 

> W 


(Eros) 
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BLITZKRIEG READING by Leslie B, Wynne 


Recently a certain columnist of one of our dal¬ 
ly newspapers,rounding out his daily stint, filled in 
with a fev/ anecdotes about the celebrated Lawrence of 
Arabia, Among other bits of Information, he told his 
readers that Lawrence, while a young man at college, 
read 50,000 books ( practically the whole college 
library; within a period of six years. No doubt, too, 
the columnist might have added, while reading all of 
these books Lawrence duly attended his regular class¬ 
es and made A grades iii all his subjects. He probably 
found time for athletics, also, and a little sleep as 
well, 

A columnist is a busy man. Every day he has to 
write Just so much about something. Truthfully enough 
of course, he reports upon v/hat he has read or heard 
Just as his information comes to him. Is it reasona¬ 
ble to expect him to take the time to check his items 
before he passes them on? 

Did Lawrence of Arabia really read 50,000 books 
in six years time? If you think so,Just take a pencil 
and do a little figuring for yourself. In order to 
read 50,000 books in that length of time, he would 
have had to read an average of nearly twenty-three 
books every day, Sundays and holidays included. And 
mind you, these books were not light fiction, neither 
novels nor detective stories, a half dozen of which 
one might gallop through in a day. Neither were they 
pamphlets or brochures, but they were all honest-to- 
goodness,real solid books such as one wpuld expect to 
find in a college library. As the college librarian 
gravely said to the green summer-school student look¬ 
ing for a recent novel with which to pass an hour be¬ 
tween classes; "I'm sorry, sir, but we carry no cur¬ 
rent fiction here." 

Probably this story of the 50,000 books is Just 
a myth that has been attached to Lawrence of Arabia 
who v/as a great man. Myths have a way of grovi/lng up 
about the memories of.famous men,no one knows how. On 
the other hand, however, since there are books and 
books, so there are also readers and readers. Perhaps 
Lawrence of Arabia read the college library somewhat 
after the manner in v/hlch Prof. Strunk of the English 
department of Cornell University is said to have once 
read a certain book. 
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The story goes that Prof. Strunk attended a 
party one evening where,as a distinguished scholar of 

English literature, he found himself Natur- 

Dosition of the lion of the assemoled guests, katur 

ally enough then, it was not long 

trend of conversation gravitated onto the 

books, finally coming to a focus ^5°^, 

demerits of a certain best-seller of the day, App 

ently.to judge from the animated discussion, everyone 

present had read the book - that is, 

Prof. Strunk, The conversation went on and on until 

everybody had thoroughly aired his ,!'?® 

professor who should have been shining remained quite 
strangely under an eclipse of silence and, 
ance with professorial dignity, was fast pulling him¬ 
self into his shell. 

The subject having been exhausted, the topic of 
conversation was changed. Fifteen or minutes 

went by, when suddenly it was discovered that 
Strunk had disappeared. Immediately a search of the 
house was made for him,when at length ho was found in 
some out-of-the-way corner, busily reading the very 
book that had been so lately under discussion, 
much laughing and joking, he was hauled forth and put 
to an examination upon the spot to determine how much 
he had learned; whereupon, to everyone s amazement,it 
was soon made manifest that he knew a great deal more 
about the book than anyone else present. 


Question; How long does it take to read a book? 
Ansv/er; Fifteen minutes - but you have to know 

how. 


HENRY SHIPPEY 


vYord has just been received of Henry Shippey, 
son of Mr. and Mrs. Lee Shippey, who recently joined 
an American ambulance unit for war service in France. 
In a letter to Mrs. A.J.'Dowoy, her daughter, Frances, 
of New York City, writes under date of May 25th: 

"Henry Shippey arrived and spent 
with us. He was full of cheer and Lther 

cerned about his great adventure. apoTncr Him 

he was fine and raring to go, 

and felt honored to entertain such a brave boy. 
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CAiviERA CLUB NOTES "by Bernard Wynne 


; At the i'.iay 14th meeting of the club, Mr. Frank 
W. Harman, Jr., of the San Marino Camera Club, was 
guest speaker and gave an interesting and instructive 
talk on negative development. He then gave criticism 
on negatives and prints brought in by the members, 
all prints of scenes taken in Sierra Madre. Mr. Har¬ 
man also exhibited a number of his own very fine 
prints. 

Dr. M.K,A.Peterson conducted the May 28th meet¬ 
ing. Mr. Joe Hinojos, well-known local photographer, 
acted as critic for the many fine animal studies and 
prints brought in by the members. At this meeting, 
it was decided that hereafter the first hour of each 
Dieeting is to be set aside for technical instruction 
and discussion. 

Mrs. Paul Carter, Miss Jean Key, and Miss Carol 
Key acted as hostesses for both meetings, serving 
refreshments. 

Two Sierra Madreans, Mr. Louis Ziegler and Mr. 
R. F. McGraw, are represented in the fourth annual 
salon of the Allied Pictorialists which is being held 
at the Pasadena Public Library from May 19 to June 
21. Four prints by each are shown. Tvjo prints by 
each were selected as outstanding work, and will go 
into the permanent collection at the library. 

The next meeting of the club will be held at 
the usual place on the evening of June 11th when 
prints of scenes taken at the old Carter home in 
Sierra Madre are to be shown and criticized. 


DOBE ECHOES 


The last monthly meeting of the Guild, that of 
May 3d, was altogether a musical evening, a typical 
Jascha Gegna nig^t. 


With Mr. Gegna, violinist. Miss Helen Swaby, 
pianist, and Mr. Herbert Ingrah^, cellist ihe first 
part of the program consisted of Petit Prelude (Bach), 
Bourree (Handel),Petit Canon (Schumann),and Bagatelle 
(Beethoven) . This was followed by i<wo numbers, Gipsy 
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Dance (Nachez),and Nocturne (Chopin),violin and pi¬ 
ano, a brilliant performance by Mr. Gegna and Miss 
Swaby, The remainder of the program (two violins, 

Mr. Gegna and Miss Swaby) consisted of the numbers, 
"Two Guitars", Russian Folk Song, Don’t Scold Me My 
Dear, and Rondo (De Beriot). 

Mr. Gegna, distinguished concert violinist, a 
soloist with the Los Angeles Philharmonic Orchestra, 
is a graduate of the Kiev Conservatory of Music* He 
later studied under Leopold Auer. Miss Swaby, a 
pupil of Mr. Gegna’s, is regularly heard on radio 
musical programs. Mr* Ingraham, cashier of our loc¬ 
al bank, is a member of the Pasadena Civic Orchestra 
and was formerly with the orchestra of Marco Wolff, 
now of Fanchon and Marco. 

A full length, life size, oil portrait of Miss 
Daphne Alley, recently painted by Bernard Wynne, was 
shown for the first time at the last meeting of the 
Guild, and was on display at the old Adobe studio 
during May. 

DRAl^IA SECTION FOOD SALE 

Mrs. Miller wishes to thank everyone in gener¬ 
al for their help in making the food sale such a 
success. This sale which she organized and carried 
to a most gratifying conclusion was put on by the 
Sierra Madre Arts Guild for the benefit of the Drama 
Section of the Guild. And it was a success I Everyone, 
Mrs. Miller says, co-operated one hundred percent. 

Special thanks are due Mrs. Hazel Ferguson for 
the use of her house and cooking equipment. Mrs, 
Steinberger and Mrs. Miller baked all the cakes there. 
The administration itself produced 37 cakes and 20 
pies, some of the ingredients of which were charged 
against the gross receipts of 5^59,15, as expenses, 
leaving a net of some i^56,00. Of this net amoun'^, 
ylS.OO were donated to the Guild. , The remainder, 
iif41.00, is to be used to apply on the rental of the 
Tin Barn Workshop, which the Drama Section has taken 
over as its own particular headquarters. 
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THE guild PROGM FOR JUNE 7TH 


Dr. Vlastimal Kybal, one of the founders 
repuhlic of Czechoslovakia, and for more than twenty 
years a member of that country’s diplomatic 
will be the principal speaker at ohe montnly meetins 
of the Sierra Madre Arts Guild, Friday evening, 

7th, at 8 o'clock. His subject will be Basic Prob¬ 
lems of the European Peace. 

Dr. Kybal's son, Millc, who recently arrived 
from Paris, where he vvas doing research work when his 
country was seized by Germany, will also speak. bis 
topiJ will be "Militiry Aspects of the European War. 

The elder Kybal was a student of the late Pres¬ 
ident Thomas G. Masaryk of Czechoslovakia when the 

io Italy, and was in that country when Mussolini made 
his famous march on Rome at the head of his Black 
Shirt legions. Later Dr. Kybal served in_a 
capacity^in Spain, and v/as serving his sixth year as 
Minister to Mexico last year when his government was 
forced to flee from Prague. He has been the United 
States for a year, and is now a special lecturer at 
the California Institute of Technology. 

A long-time friend of Edward Benes, Czechoslov¬ 
akia's president at the time of the crisis,he is also 
acquainted v/lth many of the leading diplomats oi J^ar- 
ope. His talk will undoubtedly illuminate many points 
on the European v/ar which are obscure to Ainerlcans. 








•K- 


* 




A musical program to consist of a number of 
songs has been arranged by Mrs, Pearl V. Steinberger. 

the 
of 


Mrs, Mary Ward's nev/ song, "The Silver Birch, 
as set to music by Miss Ruth Dunn, will be sung at 
this time. 


The artists,Miss Frances Furs uanDerger,mezzu aupi^ 
and Mr, Harley Pryor, baritone, are_ students of 
nationally"known Blanche Wayne Marfield, formerly 
the Chicago Civic Grand Opera Company. 
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